28o                MEMOIRS  OF MADAME JUNOT
sacrament, and as to the doctor, if there was any murder in the case he was most probably the guilty man.
However, Madame Heldt and Fanchette positively insisted that the man had been murdered, and declared their conviction that had it not been for M. de Laborde, they, together with Mademoiselle Josephine, would have shared the same fate.
Hardly had we left San Pedro than we were thrown into fresh consternation. Little Josephine was in the carriage with her nurse, Madame Heldt, and my two maids. As the road was bad, Junot alighted and prevailed upon me to do so likewise, in order to ascend a small hill. The child was asleep, and Junot said to the muleteer who was driving her carriage: <( Do not go on that side,* pointing out to him a particular part of the road which was in a horrid state. <(You must not drive there, or some accident will happen.*
The muleteer shook his head. It was plain he had no wish to obey. Junot therefore went up to him and repeated his injunction in a peremptory tone.
(CI have driven along this road more than twenty times,* replied the muleteer, who, like others of his fraternity, was a species of animal much more obstinate than the mules he was driving. <( I have driven along here,* said he, <( more than twenty times, and never met with an accident. The beasts know the path, and if I put them out of their way they will be sure to play me some trick.* ((And I will break a good stick across your shoulders if you make any demur,* cried Junot in a passion; <cdo as I order you.*
We proceeded onward, and had begun to climb the hill. However, we had not advanced far when a violent outcry in our rear made us turn quickly round. My daughter's carriage was overturned, the muleteer having persisted in driving over the broken road Junot had enjoined him to avoid. The first shock of alarm made me fall to the earth; but immediately summoning all my resolution, I flew to the succor of my child, whose cries were heartrending.
As for Junot, he had with the speed of lightning hurried to the spot, and, having seized the muleteer by the throat, had nearly strangled him. M. de Laborde and M. de Reyneval had great difficulty in prevailing upon